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Summary: A lot of things were never meant to happen. Darren never 
meant to get involved in the mafia. Evra never meant for his family 
to get caught in this mess. Steve never meant to take it this far. 
Larten never meant to start this chain of events. And yet here we 
are.. CdE Mafia AU, Title subject to change. Rated T for Violence, 
Steve's mouth, and the mafia. 


1. Stealing Erom Some People Is A Bad Idea 
_**A/N:** ** Surpise, I'm still alive. **_ 

_* *Disclaimer : I don't own Cirque du Ereak because if I did, several 
people would still be alive. **_ 

Do you ever have those moments where you just know that you've 
screwed up? Now would definitely be one of those times. 

Okay, maybe I should back it up a bit. Before I had decided to try 
and pickpocket the wrong person. It all starts on a rainy 
night . . . 

_**_A Eew Minutes Earlier-**_ 

"I don't know Steve, this seems like a bad idea.." I said, staring 
over at my best friend. This little pickpocket operation he started 
up may be getting us money, but I think it's gonna get one of us 
hurt.. Or worse. "You're with me on this, right Evra?" 

"Yeah, this-" Evra was cut off by Steve. 

"Come on you two, what are you, _scared?"_ 

"Well, yeah!" I repsonded. 



Steve was the king of bad ideas, that was for sure. I sighed, there 
was no convincing him that we shouldn't do this, and it was far too 
late by the time in the man the red suit turned the corner. I bit my 
lip, glancing over at Evra and Steve. 

"Well? It's your turn to get the cash Darren. Go ahead." Steve 
whispered to me. 

And now here we are again, where I screwed up. I'm not that great of 
a pickpocket it seems, as the guy had me pinned against the wall, 
knife at my throat. 

"Oh shit.." I mutter, my eyes wide and glancing to where Evra and 
Steve had been hiding in the alleyway. Evra was still there, but.. 
Where was Steve? Did he just ditch us?! He did, didn't he?! How could 
he.. My eyes locked with the man now, as I knew Evra probably 
wouldn't be able to rescue me on his own. 

"You know, I nearly did not notice your presence." 

I gulped, not sure how to respond. But then he released me, letting 
go of me and pocketing his knife. 

"However, stealth really does not seem to be your forte. I could tell 
where you and your friends from a mile away. But with a little work. . 
Well, I believe we may be able to help each other." He said. 

"What do you mean? Who are you?" 

"I might ask you the same question." 

"I-I'm Darren Shan." 

"Larten Crepsley, pleasure to meet you. Now, I have an offer for 

you ..." 

That's how I got involved with the Skyle Eamily. 

_**A/N:**_ _**Yes, Skyle as in Paris Skyle. Paris is a mafia boss. 
Woo, go Paris lol. There's another version of this chapter I wrote 
which I might post at a later time... Next up will probably drama 
between Steve and Evra. Things are gonna go down between those two. 
And seeing as I suck at writing Darren, the next chapter will either 
be the Steve and Evra Drama or a chapter in Larten 's POV. . I'll put a 
poll up on my profile, that way you guys can vote on what you 
want . * *_ 


2. These Two Idiots Need to Calm Down 

_**A/N: I had a poll up for this chapter but I got hit with the idea 
train so here's the next chapter! I decided to the chapter from 
Larten 's point of view this time because you know, got hit with idea 
train my friendos.**_ 

"You know, had I been anyone else, you might have been dead right 
now." I told the young man before me. The idiot had decided 
attempting to steal from me was a good idea. Well, I had certainly 
scared some sense into him. 



"I think you should tell your friend that I can see him over there, 
and he may as well come out. I have no intention of harming either of 
you two." I told him. 

"K-Kay, " He stuttered, "Evra! You can come out now!" 

I turned my head to see the other exit the alleyway. He seemed quite 
nervous, which was understandable after what had just happened. I 
could've sworn there was a third one with them.. 

"Where's Steve?" The black haired one asked. So I was correct, there 
had been a third one. The other boy shook is head, a hint of anger in 
his eyes. 

"He ditched us when he saw you get caught." He replied. 

"Would you mind telling me who you are?" I asked, and their attention 
returned to me. They were both nervous now.. I literally just told 
them I would not harm them, and yet they are still nervous. Well I 
supposed I did only say that to one of them, but still. If I wanted 
them dead, they would be dead. But they are both young and they seem 
to hold potential.. 

"I'm E-Evra." One stuttered out. 

"I'm Darren." The attempted theif introduced himself. I stared down 
at the two of them for a moment. Both of them seemed scared as all 
hell . 

"Would the two of you calm down? I am Larten Crepsley. I would say it 
is a pleasure to meet you, but we have not exactly met on pleasant 
circumstances . " I introduced myself to the 
pair . 

"L-Lookwe ' res-sorryokayw-we ' 11 justgoand-" I interupted Darren's 
rushed apology, 

"Did I not just tell you to calm down? I am not going to hurt you. 

The both of you hold potiental." 

"Potiental?" Evra questioned, "What do you mean?" 

"Come with me, and perhaps you will find out." 

"How do we know you aren't gonna just take us somewhere else and 
then-" 

"As I have said before, I mean you no harm. Believe or not, that is 
the truth. I will not force you to come with me. But if you do, I 
promise you that you will be making more money than you make 
pickpocket ing strangers." I replied. The boys turned to look at each 
other, comtemplat ing whether they could trust me. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>I turned, starting to walk away. I looked behind me after a 
minute or two, and sure enough, they were following behind me. I 
heard Darren's voice, <p> 


"I can't believe he ditched us.. 



"I can," Evra said, "I told you he'd do it eventually." 

"Is this really the time for, "I told you so"?" 

"It's always the time for "I told you so", especially when _I told 
you so._" 

I couldn't help but chuckle. It almost reminded me of Gavner and I. 
God knows how many times we had a conversation like that. I heard 
footsteps, stopped in my tracks. The other two stopped as well, 
confused as to why we had stopped her. I gripped the knife in my 
pocket, only to here someone call, 

"Darren! Evra! Wait up!" 

The pair whirled around and exclaimed in unison, "Steve?!" 

>"There you guys are! I saw you were gone and thought-"<p> 

_ "You ditched us!" _Evra exclaimed, glaring at the other, who I 
presumed was Steve. 

"Yeah, what the hell man?! _I could've died!_" 

"Calm down, you're still alive ain't ya?" 

I think that is around the time he realized that the very man they 
had been trying to steal from was there. He stared up at me. That 
look in his eyes.. I do not trust him one bit. And judging by the 
fact he would so willingly leave the other two for dead, something 
tells me I am right not to trust him. 

"I heard of you, you're Larten Crepsley, " He says, brushing a lock of 
white hair out of his eyes, pausing for a moment, "... I want 

in . " 

"What?" He cannot be serious. He has already proven that you cannot 
depend on him to stay when the odds look grim. Does he honestly 
think- 

"You know what I mean. I want in the family. You can help me with 
that. That's obviously what you're doin' for these two." 

"Wait, what?" Darren says. While I was going to try to bring them 
into the business, I had not told them that yet. I was going to take 
them somewhere we could discuss everything and not be out in the 
open. You never know who could be crawling around these 
streets . 

"_0h,_ don't act like you don't know Darren," He responds, giving the 
other a slight glare, "You were just gonna leave me out here in the 
dust while Crepsley here takes care of you and Evra. Some "_best 
friend" _you are." 

>"Last I checked, you were ready to leave us in the dust 
earl-"<br>"_Nobody asked you Evra."_ Is his reply, his cold red eyes 
turning their glare to Evra. 

_ "Enough, " _I stated, trying to ensure that this idiot did not start 
a fight, "I will not be helping you. You have already proven yourself 
to be unreliable, seeing as you were certainly fine with leaving your 



friends for dead. Had I been anyone else, it is likely that these two 
would not be breathing. But you would not care so long as you saved 
your own skin. And you would have the nerve to come back, knowing 
full well what the fate of those two might have been, and ask the man 
you were trying to steal from for help. You are a fool if you think I 
am going to help you." 

His harsh glare was now directed at me, a fire of rage in his eyes. I 
gripped the knife in my pocket even tighter, just in case he decided 
to try anything. 

"I'll be back you old _bastard, "_ He spat at me, _"Just you wait. 
_You'll regret this! All three of you will regret this! _I swear that 
I'll make you pay."_ He stormed off. 

"Steve wa-" 

"Do not bother, any words you speak to him will fall upon deaf 
ears . " 

Darren sighed and we continued on. Now, we have a lot to 
discuss . . . 

_**A/N: Not gonna lie, this is probably the fastest I've ever 
updated. I'm gonna try to do an update every week, hopefully on the 
same day each week. So I'm gonna try to update every Wednesday, but 

no promises. You all know how bad I am at updating regularly. 

* * 


End 
f lie . 



